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or -whether it will  arrive   in   safety beyond the
Plains.

We look at our pistols, and feel the hair on our
polls; the aspect of affairs is at once tragic and
comic ; and the kindly jokes of our friends in Pall
Mall, as to the best way of enjoying a scalping-
knife, are coming rather near and hot. We find,
too, that we are the only passengers booked for the
trip ; so that the number of revolvers coming into
play, in case of a scrimmage with the Cheyennes
and Comanches, in aid of the military escort, seems .
to be reduced to two. All our acquaintance in this
city urge us to get more and better arms ; a sug-
gestion in which the mail-agents cordially agree.
The new arm of the west, called a Smith-and-
Weston, is a pretty tool ; as neat a machine for
throwing slugs into a man's flesh as an artist in
murder could desire to see. Bowie-knives, and
such -like, being -useless to a Britisher who
may have seen, but never practised, the art of
ripping up an adversary's side, like a Livornese and
a Valentian, we buy a couple of these Smith-and-
Westons, and then pay our fare of five hundred
dollars to Salt Lake. An escort of veterans from
the Potomac, aided by these six-shooters, will
surely scare away all the Cheyennes, Arappahoes,